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CHAIRMAN’S NOTES • FEBRUARY 2016 
HAPPY NEW YEAR! 

I hope we’re all off to a good start in 2016. The years do tend to mount up quickly, deeply and, 
more importantly, enjoyably. 

While watching the video ‘Reunion of Giants’ about the summer of 2014 UK airshows where the 
only two airworthy Lancasters in the world flew together, I was struck by the comments of one of 
the Battle of Britain Memorial Flight pilots. In part, he said 
“…these displays help to make sure the public remembers the 
sacrifices that were made that enable us to do this today. 
When it’s sort of drifting out of people’s consciousness, 
having something like this to bring it back into focus 
again…” 

“…drifting out of people’s consciousness” is the phrase that 
hit me. 

As time moves farther from the end of WWII, and the 
number of veterans steadily decrease, is society becoming so 
complacent in ‘peace’ that we are no longer thankful? Or is 
the memory of the incalculable contributions of the ‘Greatest 
Generation’ being supplanted by the almost daily news reports of heinous acts of religious 
zealotry? Perhaps both? 

“Those who cannot remember the past are condemned to repeat it.” That quote, by philosopher 
George Santayana, often runs through my mind, especially at Remembrance Day ceremonies; and 
when I see what seems to be growing attendance numbers swollen by youth, I feel we’re doing an 
admirable job in honouring those who served. Or am I not looking far enough? 

I will appreciate your opinion. 

LATE BREAKING NEWS: Welcome to a new veteran member: Steve A. Stokl (O • 180). Steve 
flew with A.W. Smith (P); Jim Fairhurst (WAG); and Paul ‘Mo’ Morrison (AG). Steve resides in 
Keswick, Ontario. 
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LAST POST 
JIM HOWIE • PILOT • 180 SQUADRON 

James Campbell Howie passed away 12 September 2015 in New South Wales, 
Australia. He is survived by his wife Robanne, sons John, Robert, David and 
their families. 

Born and raised in Rutherglen on the outskirts of Glasgow, Scotland Jim showed 
an early fascination with flight when his mother pulled the 3-year old off the 
garden wall just before trying to follow birds to the crabapple tree. 

Wartime found Jim at Glasgow University where he joined the Home Guard 
before being called up in October ’42. Air Crew Reception Centre in London 
was followed by Initial Training Wing Babbacombe, near Torquay where he 
witnessed FW190 tip and run raiders and was surprised with the protection 
afforded by the kerb. 

Jim did 12 hours on tiger Moths at Grading School near Derby, where a fire resulted in scrambled 
records and he was credited with 10 minutes of solo that he did not argue over. Troopship to Cape 
Town, then by train to Benoni, South Africa for Elementary Flight Training School. A training 
course bottleneck allowed Jim to earn 89 hours on Tiger Moths. 

Service Flying Training School was at No 24 Air School at Nigel SAAF Station on Oxfords. He 
was awarded wings and a commission in 
March, 1944. After applying for Beaufighters, 
Jim was posted to No. 75 Operational Training 
Unit at Gianaclis, Egypt on Venturas, one of 
which he parked in 400 fathoms 40 miles off 
Alexandra and earned a ride on Walrus Air Sea 
Rescue craft. 

General Reconnaissance was no longer needed 
in the Mediterranean, so it was off to No. 13 
OTU on Mitchells at Harwell and Finmere. 06 
April 44 Jim was posted to 180 Squadron at 
Melsbroek, Belgium crewed with E.W. ‘Tiny’ 
Watt, Nav/B; Pete B. Bull, WO/AG and F. 
‘Len’ Harvey, WO/AG. They flew their first 
operation, against gun positions, in support of the First Canadian Army on 09 Apr 44; shortly 
thereafter was the move to Osnabruck (Adolph Galland’s old station) where they flew their last op 
01 May against Lubeck/Blankensee airfield. The war ended a week later; Jim converted to 
Mosquitos and returned to Melsbroek in October. 

Supermarine ‘Walrus’ used for ASR D. Poissant collection
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After an early discharge, it was back to University of Glasgow. He then joined Scottish Airways 
as a First Officer, became engaged to Robanne, an Australian, in March of 1951, flew to Sydney 
and was married in October and made Australia his home; three sons followed and Jim continued 
commercial flying until being offered a ‘Golden Handshake’ in 1976, which he eagerly accepted. 

During retirement he worked part time for yacht brokers, joined, and later chaired, AARAP 
(Australian Association of Retired Airline Pilots) and Australian Volunteer Coastguard. Jim loved 
reading, classical music, crossword puzzles and Sudoku. He thoroughly enjoyed sailing; after his 
cremation, his family scattered his ashes into a lovely inlet of water known as Pittwater, a location 
he loved dearly. 

 
Pittwater; Jim’s last resting place. Boating Guides Australia photo 

 

WE WILL REMEMBER THEM 
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BEHIND BARBED WIRE 
2TAF (609 Squadron) Pilot Held by SS in Buchenwald 

From an Article by Barb Rayner • St. Croix Courier • 2012 

A documentary about the Allied airmen sent to the Buchenwald concentration camp, “Lost 
Airmen of Buchenwald” had its Canadian premiere showing in St. Andrews, NB on 01 April 
2012. 

In the summer of 1944, 168 allied airmen from the US, England, Canada, Australia and New 
Zealand were sent by the Gestapo from a prison in Paris to the infamous Koncentration Lager 
Buchenwald in Germany. 

Among them was [609 Squadron] Hawker Typhoon Pilot Jim Stewart of 
St Andrews, New Brunswick. An RAF fighter pilot, he was shot down 
near Rouen, France on 13 May 44 and managed to evade capture for 
several months with the help of members of the French Resistance 
movement, who he described as the bravest of the brave who risked so 
much for him. 

“I remember well the shock and utter dismay at being apprehended by 
the Gestapo, through treachery, to be incarcerated in Fresnes on July 8. 

“The days that followed until that infamous transport of 15 August were 
a mélange of hope and despair: hope of liberation by the advancing allies 
… despair at such inhuman treatment – little or no food, awareness of 
shooting and torture around us, three of us eventually crowded into that 
miserably filthy cell with thousands of fleas for company. 

“Imagine the depth of my misery on the morning of our bus trip (well-guarded by machine 
pistols and grenades) across Paris to the Pantin freight station when, crossing the lower hall were 
Ginette Rocher and brother Georges Prevost, with their respective husband and girlfriend, who 
had hidden me for weeks at their apartment on 20 Boulevard Sebastopol; picked up the day 
before through the treachery of some infamous traitor.” 

Stewart, who is now 90 but looks a lot younger, said it is impossible to adequately describe the 
nightmare of that five day trip to Buchenwald and Ravensbruck (the notorious women’s 
concentration camp). 

There were 2100 men and women on that train with 90 crammed in a boxcar in the stifling hot 
August weather. There was room only to sit or stand and the only ventilation was a small 
window wired off at the end of each truck with one foul smelling can in the middle of the floor 
for toilet purposes. “The memory of men and women lined along the tracks side by side to 
relieve themselves haunts me to this day.” 

They were stuck gasping for air in a smoke-filled tunnel after the far end was blocked by 
sabotage and Stewart recalled the resultant brutality of the guards as they marched the prisoners 

F/O James Stewart DFC
D. Poissant collection
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around to another waiting train. A young French man was shot down in cold blood and his body 
left in the ditch – his only crime was placing his hand on the barbed wire on the window. 

He recalled a complete carload of his comrades stripped naked because of escape attempts and 
finally the welcome party of SS and dogs on the siding of their arrival at Buchenwald, 20 Aug 
44; and said he wants Buchenwald-Dora to “stay condemned for all time.” 

“I am indeed, one of ‘The Lucky Ones.’ I saw for myself, quoting Reinhold Niebuhr, ‘the depth 
of human and moral degradation, the cruelty and sadism, the moral sloth and inhumanity that it is 
possible for mankind to fall to – a lower level than anyone would have supposed in recent 
centuries.” 

Usually airmen who were shot down were taken to the main interrogation centre in Frankfurt 
then to a prisoner of war camp. Stewart said they were initially in a French prison and that they 
just happened to be there at the wrong time. “The Germans decided to fill up a transport. We 
didn’t know where we were going and it was a shock when we got there.” 

He has kept in touch with some of the airmen who were in the camp with him, and just recently 
spoke to another former prisoner, Phil Lamason, who is featured in the documentary and lives in 
New Zealand. “He was my hero. He was a Squadron Leader and was pretty well the senior 
officer of the group and, basically, his leadership was incredible. It was a big thrill for me to talk 
with him. He had been over to one or two of our conventions but there are not too many of us 
left. 

Buchenwald, said Stewart, was purely slave labour. 
There was one block which was all Jewish people 
and he said they were given the most menial tasks. 
The airmen, he said, acted as a military group and 
refused to work. “When we refused to work, they 
took Phil out with a whole bunch of fellows with 
rifles. He said ‘it takes a lot of you to shoot just one 
fellow’ – but they didn’t shoot him.” 

The camp was supervised by the SS who had a 
training camp alongside; there was also a small arms 
factory next door and a stone quarry nearby where 
prisoners worked. Jim recalled the Americans 
bombed the area [24 Aug 44] completely 
demolishing the factory and hit the SS barracks, 
killing a number of troops. “I will never know how 
we escaped [the bombing].” 

Most of the airmen left Buchenwald 19 Oct 44, apart from a few who were sick and left in 
November. The rumour was that they were due to be executed four or five days later. They were 
moved to Stalag Luft III and a bunch of them went over the wire 08 May 45 and managed to 

James Stewart DFC, ONB addressing a Canada Day
ceremony Barb Rayner/St Croix
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make it to the American lines. He was back home in the UK by 13 May 45 – exactly one year 
from the day he was shot down in France. 

Stewart and his wife, Jan, emigrated to Canada in 1952 and lived in Black’s Harbour for 35 years 
where he worked for Connors Bros. Limited, then moved to St. Andrews in 1979. 

Jim went back to Buchenwald in 2010 at the invitation of the Buchenwald-Dora Committee on 
the occasion of the 65th Anniversary of the liberation of the camp. He had also attended the 50th 
anniversary in 1995. 

Five of the surviving airmen are interviewed in the documentary produced and directed by 
Southern California-based Mike Dorsey, whose grandfather, E.C. ‘Easy’ Freeman, was one of 
them. Stewart, Freeman, Lamason and four other Buchenwald Airmen appear in the film as it 
follows them from their days hiding with the French resistance to the darkest days of the 
Holocaust, as they struggled to survive inside Germany’s most notorious camps as the country 
collapsed under the weight of the advancing Russian and Allied armies. 

A favorite of the students at Vincent Massey Elementary School, ‘Grandad Jim’ still goes into 
the school to read to the students on a regular basis and he also reads at Passamaquoddy Lodge 
every Thursday. 

  
Left (2011 Pennfield memorial service) Jim Stewart with Fred Bing (WAG • 98). Jim: “We flew cover for you guys.”
Right: (2012 Pennfield service) Jim talks with Arthur Lee White (P • 263/88), who always wanted to fly a ‘Tiffy’

DELIVERANCE FROM EVIL – BUT HOW? WHO? 
The chivalric answer in Jim Stewart’s 250 Wing Dinner Address 19 April 2013 

156 of us were transferred to Stalag Luft III from Buchenwald on 19 October 1944: 10, who had 
been confined to the so-called hospital, followed later on 28 November. We know now that we 
were all slated for “the Chop” by the SS on the 25th.  How on earth had we “terrorfliegers” been 
so fortuitously moved out of “Hell”?     

Just lately we confirmed that 78353 Ben Scharf, an American, who spoke German, had shouted 
across the wire to a Luftwaffe officer telling of our plight as Allied airmen. 
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April, 1945: Adolf Galland’s Jagdstaffel V-44 on ME262s: At an after dinner party group with 
the usual stories being tossed around, Col Johannes Trautloft, one of the invited guests, revealed 
that back in 1944, when he was inspector of the day fighters, a rumour had reached his desk of 
Allied airmen being held in Buchenwald. Under the guise of inspecting damage to the Gustloff-
Werk II arms factory beside the camp, bombed and destroyed by the USAAF on 24 August, he 
asked the SS to show him around. The SS were not at all keen to have him too close to the wire 
when someone shouted to him in German; but he pulled rank, told the SS to stand back, and 
listened to the frantic plea for release. Knowing that the Geneva Convention made captured 
airmen the responsibility of the German Air Force, not the SS, he returned to Berlin, deeply 
disturbed and worked quickly to arrange transfer of the Allied airmen out of Buchenwald. 

Dean Black, friend of Jim and former CO 403 ‘Wolf’ Squadron Gagetown relates: "The story 
about Buchenwald and Hannes Trautloft  is very interesting to me...as Hannes Trautloft was an 
associate member of the 4 Wing Baden Soelingen Officers' Mess 1969-1971 time-frame and we 
spoke to him there quite often. I didn't know this story then but we knew he was a fine post-war 
citizen of Germany and definitely not a Nazi. He spoke perfect English and was one of several 
remarkable post-war Luftwaffe officers in our mess. He retired finally as a Lieutenant-General." 

Jim Stewart adds: Such satisfaction and closure to have the name and face of a true gentleman 
who undoubtedly saved our lives; what a shame not one of us ever had the chance to thank him 
personally before he died in 1995! 

 
Barbed wire fence and camp gate at Buchenwald concentration camp near Weimar today. Picture alliance photo.

Inset: Johannes ‘Hannes’ Trautloft in 1970. Photo from Wikipedia
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DUNSFOLD PLANS 1800 HOMES OVER 10 YEARS 
Georgina Townsend  Get Surrey News  11 Jan 2016 

The proposed new town at Dunsfold Aerodrome, if approved, is planned to be completed in 10 
years, with its first homes ready in 2017. 

The proposal will form a 'compact settlement, scaled for the pedestrian' and equipped with a 
primary school, Jigsaw school, a local centre, a medical centre, retail, cafes and a multi-purpose 
community building. 

The land uses are arranged into 
character areas set within the 
proposed open space. 
 The expanded business 

park is located in the north 
of the site extending in a 
linear pattern of 
development that follows 
the layout of the existing 
business park. 

 To the north of the business 
park lies the existing solar 
farm and the site of a 
permitted anaerobic 
digestion facility. 

 To the south of the business 
park is the educational 
campus with the two form-
entry primary school and Jigsaw school. This area also includes accommodation of an energy 
centre. 

 To the south of the educational campus are the mixed use town centre and the residential areas. 

 The centre will include the community centre, local shops/facilities and residential homes as 
well as the new Market Square. 

 The residential proposals extend away from the centre along the planned road network towards 
the southern boundaries to the site. 

The centre is planned to provide for 'the day to day needs of residents and employees, minimizing 
the need to travel'. It will be built within a 10 minute walk of all residential properties to ensure it 
is accessible by walking and cycling. 

Artist’s impression of the development at Dunsfold Park
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The application does not 
detail the number of parking 
spaces which would be built 
but proposes communal 
‘parking barns’ in the 
residential areas. “This 
creates the benefit of keeping, 
on the whole, the streets car 
free to make it more pleasant 
and pedestrian friendly. 

“It assumes that the people 
would be able to drive to their 
property to pick up and drop 
off, but would then park the 
car in the Parking Barn,” 
according to the planning document. 

An indicative housing trajectory and phasing schedule: 

 Phase 1 (2017 – 2019): 332 homes; 175 square meter (sm) pre-school; 1 form entry 
primary school; 1,000sm offices; 2,000sm light/general industrial; 3,000sm storage and 
distribution, 2,168sm demolition. 

 Phase 2 (2020): 221 homes; 600sm medical centre; 800sm community centre; 750sm 
retail; 250sm retail; 250sm financial and professional services; 900sm café and restaurants, 
public house and takeaway. 

 Phase 3 (2021): 252 homes; 1,000sm offices; 2,000sm light/general industrial; 3,000sm 
storage and distribution; 2,168sm demolition. 

 Phase 4 (2022): 330 homes; 75 unit care home (7,500sm); 175sm pre-school; 1 form entry 
primary school extension. 

 Phase 5 (2023): 320 homes; 1,000sm offices; 2,000sm light/general industrial; 3,000sm 
storage and distribution; 2,168sm demolition. 

 Phase 6 (2024): 343 homes. 

 Phase 7 (2025): 2 homes; 700sm offices; 1,500sm light/general industrial; 2,000sm storage 
and distribution; 1,525sm demolition. 

 

Dunsfold Aerodrome today.

Lance Kuhn photo



Grumpy’s owner, Historic Flight Foundation, had her repainted at Sealand Aviation in Campbell 
River, British Columbia. Afterward, Sealand Aviation employees reenacted a 1944 photo of the 
original ‘Grumpy.’  (inset)
Main photo by Bob Kobzy/Sealand Aviation  --  Inset photo: Imperial War Museum
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BATTLE OF BRITAIN WEEKEND 2015 
David Poissant 

The 75th anniversary of the Battle of Britain, fought 10 July through 17 September 1940, was 
commemorated on 20 September this year with an official observance in Ottawa that included the 
Canadian Warplane Heritage (CWH) Lancaster in a flypast. The weekend was a busy one for 
VeRA and crew. We affectionately call our Lanc VeRA, a name derived from her 419 Squadron 
identification: VR-A. 

We left Hamilton early on Friday, the 18th and would be spending the weekend at Gatineau, 
Quebec as part of a Vintage Wings of Canada Air Show before Sunday’s flyover of the official 
ceremonies at Ottawa. On the way up we made a scheduled detour to Camp Petawawa and 
performed a low pass over 427 Squadron’s parade observing the BoB anniversary; we then circled 
while a pair of 427 Squadron Griffon helicopters formed up on us for a second pass. All three 
aircraft then landed at nearby Pembroke Airport; we secured the Lanc and boarded the Griffons 
for a ‘special’ flight back to Petawawa. 

 
Dave Rohrer (CWH CEO & Pilot) & Randy Straughan (Lanc Flight Engineer) ready for flight aboard

427 RCAF Tactical Squadron Griffon helicopter. Dave Poissant photo

That helicopter flight was, as Dave Rohrer (CWH CEO) warned us before setting out, “like no 
other flight you’ve ever had.” The 8 of us were secured into side-facing positions, with the doors 
pinned open, for a tactical helicopter training flight that saw us follow a twisting river course at 
high speed just 20 feet off the water; at times we seemed to be looking straight down. When we 
weren’t low over the water, we were just 20 feet over the treetops; we learned that tactical 
helicopter operations are performed fast and low. The rotor wash hammering us through the open 
doors must be felt to be believed; the collar on my coveralls performed a continuous face slap. The 
RCAF Engineer on our Griffon, while constantly scanning for the other ship’s position, frequently 
checked to see how we were doing; he saw only thumbs up and grins! 
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Lanc crew mates Henry Locke (left) and author enjoying the training flight, 20’ above the river. Dave Poissant photos

We enjoyed pizza for lunch with 427 Squadron RCAF personnel, many being battle experienced 
pilots, engineers and door gunners from Afghanistan service; very interesting guys to talk with. 
After lunch Lt Col Jeffrey Orr MSM, CD, Commanding Officer, presented us with a plaque 
bearing the Squadron’s appreciation of our participation in their ceremony. Dave Rohrer and 
Jeffrey Orr were 427 Squadron mates during Dave’s Canadian Air Force service. 

 
Mustang and Lancaster during Saturday morning member ride Photo by Peter Handley (Vintage Wings of Canada)

Saturday dawned with ‘iffy’ weather that soon cleared for a scheduled Member Lancaster flight 
that saw Vintage Wings of Canada (VWoC) Founder Mike Potter join us in his P-51 Mustang for 
a short practice formation; an additional thrill for our passengers and crew. An afternoon flight had 
a very special VIP passenger, Lt Gen Richard Rohmer OC, CMM, DFC, OO, KSt.J, CD, KLH, 
and Honorary Advisor to the Chief of the Defence Staff. Gen Rohmer flew 135 WWII operations 
as a reconnaissance Mustang Pilot with 430 Squadron RCAF. In a July ’44 operation over France, 
Gen Rohmer spotted a German staff car of the type that usually carried officers; he reported it to 
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Group Control who sent in a Spitfire piloted by F/L Charlie Fox who strafed the target, seriously 
wounding Field Marshal Erwin Rommel, putting him out of the war. 

One of those experiences that demonstrate why we do what we do happened during the Saturday 
afternoon VWoC airshow on the Gatineau Airport. Beryl, an elderly English lady, asked Lanc 
Crew Chief Craig Brookhouse if she, a veteran of ‘the blitz’, could have her photo taken with the 
Lancaster. Craig led her to the Lanc where she posed as her son Nigel took photos; Beryl and 
Nigel then stood under the bomb bay in a long embrace while tears flowed freely…no sobbing, 
just tears. When they separated I asked if they would like to see the interior of the Lanc…”Oh, 
Yes Please!” Beryl, in her 90s, quite spryly negotiated the fuselage and main spar, taking many 
photos, and told of her experience serving at Queen Alexandra’s Military Hospital in London 
during the war; she had also been at Queen Victoria Hospital in East Grinstead where Doctors 
Archie McIndoe and Ross Tilley performed their ground-breaking work on badly burned men who 
became known as ‘Guinea Pigs.’ Beryl had enormous empathy for all the injured servicemen. Just 
before leaving, Nigel said we could never know just how much we had done for him and his 
Mum. 

 
Mike Potter (VWoC), Lt Gen Richard Rohmer, Dave Rohrer (CWH), Peter Allen (VWoC) Photo by Peter Handley VWoC

Early Sunday was spent with aircraft from the RCAF, Vintage Wings of Canada and Canadian 
Warplane Heritage circling as the Ottawa flyover was assembled: CWH Lancaster; VWoC 
Kittyhawk, Mustang, Spitfire & Hurricane; RCAF CF18s, CC17 Globemaster, Griffon & Chinook 
helicopters. The flyover completed, the ground crew boarded VeRA for a direct flight to 
Hamilton. 
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BOTTLE OF HEARTBREAK 
Phil Grimwade via Vintage Wings of Canada 

Albert Henry Brown was born in Southend-on-Sea, Essex, on 26 March 1923. His father, and 
namesake, Henry, was a retired Petty Officer Stoker in the Royal Navy who had served in the 
Battle of Jutland, and his uncle was also a Royal Navy stoker. 

Growing up in a seaside town, with the family’s naval background, it was perhaps no surprise 
that, when war broke out, Albert would volunteer to join up, and his chosen service would be the 
Navy, in the form of the Fleet Air Arm (FAA) (Albert’s older brother William joined the police 
in 1940, a reserved occupation, although he too was allowed to volunteer and also served in the 
FAA and Combined Ops). 

As with many British naval aviators, flying training was undertaken in the United States and 
Canada. Albert, amongst those who were to form 1830 Squadron of the FAA, trained on 
American T-6 Texan and Brewster Buffalo aircraft at Naval Air Station Pensacola in Florida, 
with various interludes back in the United Kingdom and 
also Canada. Somewhere along the way, Albert acquired 
the nickname “Tiddles”, although the reason for this 
remains a mystery. 

We do know that Albert was able to return home in 
December of 1941 to see his family. As his brother 
wrote, “I will never forget that day in December, 1941, 
when my father, mother and I, saw my brother for the 
last time, leave Southend Victoria Railway Station to 
return to the Navy en route to Canada and America to 
complete his training as a fighter pilot in the Fleet Air 
Arm, never to return”.  

Prior to his departure, the family bought a bottle of 
sparkling Albert Porte French wine (possibly chosen for 
its name), with which to toast his safe return.  

Albert travelled to Canada, where he spent time visiting 
relatives prior to gaining his wings and his commission. 
In true naval tradition, it also seems he had taken to 
smoking a pipe! 

Flying Training was completed at Brunswick, Maine, where the young pilots converted from 
trainers to the mighty Chance Vought Corsair. Known by some choice nicknames, not least the 
‘Bent-winged Bastard from Connecticut’, the Corsair had been deemed at first unsuitable for 
carrier use by the US Navy and was therefore made available to the FAA. With wingtips clipped 
for hangar clearance on British carriers, adjustments to the landing gear to prevent excessive 
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bounce and a redesigned canopy, this aircraft was to become one of the principal fighter aircraft 
of the Royal Navy’s Pacific Fleet and indeed that of the United States. In June 1943, 1830 
Squadron was officially formed at Naval Air Station Quonset Point, Rhode Island, with Albert as 
one of its first 13 commissioned pilots. Interestingly, pilot Les Retallick, also of 1830 Squadron, 
was another Southend boy. In an environment where young men from all corners of the Empire 
were thrown together, Albert and Les had plenty in common and were known to have become 
good friends. 

      
Albert, smartly dressed in Royal Navy uniform & greatcoat, at the home of relatives in Canada, poses with Aunt 

Nellie (right) and another relative, possibly a cousin, May (left). Exact location is unknown. Phil Grimwade collection. 

1830 Squadron travelled back to the United Kingdom with ten Corsairs aboard the Royal Navy 
Escort Carrier HMS Slinger, arriving in Belfast and then flew off Slinger to Royal Naval Air 
Station Stretton (HMS Blackcap) in Cheshire, England. They began working up on land with 
1833 Squadron with which they would form No.15 Naval Fighter Wing.  

Albert must have had a spell of leave in the late autumn of 1944 as he married Doreen in her 
hometown of Plymstock, Devon, UK. When he returned to his squadron, his new wife was 
pregnant with their son, Richard, born in June 1945 and never to know his father. 

They landed aboard HMS Illustrious on 27 December 1943 before their full workup was 
completed and set sail for Trincomalee, Ceylon on 30 December 1943. Illustrious arrived in 
Trincomalee’s harbour on 28 January 1944, and spent the next few months training her new air 
units. During this period, Illustrious and 15 Naval Fighter Wing participated in several sorties 
with the Eastern Fleet searching for Japanese warships in the Bay of Bengal and near the coast of 
Sumatra. 
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On 24 January 1945, Albert and his colleagues were briefed for their part in Operation 
MERIDIAN—the attack on the oil refineries at Palembang, Sumatra, deemed essential to the 
Japanese war effort. The 1830 
Squadron pilots were to fly ‘Ramrod’ 
missions—ground attacks on Japanese 
airfields protecting the refineries, 
destroying enemy fighters on the 
ground. Amazingly, this photograph 
shows the pilots discussing the mission 
just prior to taking off. Albert Brown 
stands at centre-left with hands in the 
pockets of his flight jacket. 

The Palembang mission was a success, 
in no small part due to the suppression 
of enemy fighters and their destruction 
on the ground, with 34 enemy aircraft 
destroyed. There were, of course, 
casualties—in all a loss of seven pilots 
of whom my Great Uncle Albert was 
one. 

“Bud Sutton [RCNVR] and ‘Tiddles’ Brown, of 1830 squadron, had been killed over airfields 
whilst ground-strafing; Brown had been hit fair and square by flak as he went into a strafing run 
and cartwheeled through a line of Jap fighters drawn up on the runway. The poor chap was 
probably stone dead as he crashed through them at 300 knots.” [Norman Hanson, Carrier Pilot, 
Patrick Stephens Ltd. ISBN 0 85059 349 2, 1979] 

Albert’s death had a profound effect on his family, to the point that his mother refused to accept 
it and would not allow his name to appear on the Roll of Honour at his former school. It was 
added after she died in 1951. He is also remembered on the Roll of Honour in Prittlewell Priory 
in his hometown of Southend and on the Fleet Air Arm Memorial, Lee-on-Solent. 

Doreen lost contact with her extended family and remarried. She is believed to have died in 2011 
or 2012, when Albert’s medals appeared on an auction site. They would have been sent to her 
posthumously and she kept them for the rest of her life. The medals sold to an unknown collector 
and, despite my best efforts, I have been unable to trace them in the hope of bringing them back 
into the family. 

1830 Squadron pilots on the deck of HMS Illustrious. L-R: Eric Rogers, 
Les Retallick, Albert ‘Tiddles’ Brown, Alan Broth, Mike Tritton, Hugh 
Pawson, Bosh Munnock (cut off).  Photo via Pawson family archive. 
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William Brown, my grandfather, rarely spoke of his brother but kept the 
photographs he had. When he died in 2013, something very special came 
into my possession, which had been kept since that fateful day in 
December 1941 when the family waved Albert off at the station—the 
unopened bottle of Albert Porte wine. To me, this is a priceless thing, 
kept safe for 75 years. It is a true family heirloom, not because it has any 
particular value, but because of its story. To be opened on Albert’s safe 
return. Now to remain sealed forever. 

Albert was an elusive figure to me. Of course, we had never met, but he 
was someone I felt I should know more about. He had almost become 
romanticized—a good looking boy, fun loving, with an eye for the ladies, 
who went to war but never returned. His brother, my grandfather, had his 
own very personal reasons for not talking about him, but surely with 
today’s technology I could find out more. I didn’t want him or his story to be ‘lost’. A combined 
love of aircraft, family history and military history got the better of me. 

I finished work one evening, sat at the computer and went in search of Albert. I’d like to think 
I’d made myself a pink gin (a naval officer’s drink!). It’s not unlikely. I happened upon the 
Vintage Wings site and was amazed to discover some first-hand accounts of the Palembang 
raids, followed by some photographs. There he was! Photos I had never seen before, that I would 
never have believed existed, and an informative piece by Dave O’Malley about his aircraft, his 
ship, his squadron and his friends and colleagues. I made contact with Dave and suddenly Albert 
was a tangible figure, a young man who volunteered to fight, but never came back. An all too 
common story perhaps, but one that belonged to my family. It seemed that the circle had been 
squared, no longer the grief at his death but the pleasure of knowing how he had lived. 

The strangest thing of all didn’t dawn on me immediately, as I sat reading, then emailing, to 
bring Albert back to life. The date was 24th January 2015, exactly 70 years after the Palembang 
mission. 

Phil Grimwade 
Hucknall, Nottinghamshire, UK, 8 January 2016 

 

 
Phil Grimwade, like his Great Uncle Albert Brown, was born in 
Southend-On-Sea, Essex, UK. 

He has a keen interest in military and aviation history, largely 
inspired by his ‘service’ family and growing up within sight and sound 
of Southend Airport (RAF Rochford). He is a third generation Police 
Officer and now lives in Nottinghamshire, UK. 
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HARJIT SAJJAN: MEET CANADA’S NEW 
‘BADASS’ DEFENCE MINISTER 

Tamara Baluja • CBC News • 04 Nov 2015 

Sajjan served with military in Bosnia & Afghanistan; and was a Vancouver police detective. 

 
Photos of Canada's new defence minister, Harjit Sajjan, a decorated lieutenant-colonel with the 
Canadian Armed Forces, were making the rounds on social media shortly after his swearing-in on 
Wednesday in Ottawa, with many highlighting his tough-guy image. 

Several on Twitter and Reddit described him as a "badass." 

Sajjan, the newly elected Liberal MP for Vancouver South and member of Prime Minister 
Justin Trudeau's cabinet, grew up in his riding and later walked the streets of Vancouver as a 
detective with the Vancouver Police Department's gang crime unit. 

He served for 11 years with the police, according to his biography.  

According to Twitter Canada, the announcement that Sajjan would be joining the cabinet was 
the Liberal Party's most retweeted post of the day. 

Sajjan is a combat veteran. He served one tour in Bosnia and was deployed three times to 
Afghanistan.  

He was the first Sikh to command a Canadian army regiment — the reserve The British Columbia 
Regiment (Duke of Connaught's Own).  

 



22

He has also been awarded several military 
honours, including the Meritorious Service 
Medal in 2013 for reducing the Taliban's 
influence in the Kandahar province of 
Afghanistan, and a Canadian Peacekeeping 
Service Medal.  

"He was the best single Canadian intelligence 
asset in theatre, and his hard work, personal 
bravery, and dogged determination 
undoubtedly saved a multitude of coalition 
lives," said Brig.-Gen. David Fraser in a letter 
to the Vancouver police. 

"Through his courage and dedication, 
[then] Major Sajjan has singlehandedly 
changed the face of intelligence gathering and 
analysis in Afghanistan." 

Sajjan is currently still a reservist with the 
Canadian Forces, which means he is 
technically a soldier only when he is in uniform, in a base or establishment, in a military 
conveyance or actually signed in or on duty. 

According to the Defence Department, Sajjan requested he be released from the Forces on Oct. 21 
and the process is expected to be resolved this week. "The minister of national defence's release 
from the Canadian Armed Forces is currently being processed in order to ensure that he receives 
the appropriate benefits based on his long and honourable service in the CAF," the department 
said in a statement. 

Sajjan's entry into politics was not without controversy.  

A large contingent of Sikh Liberals in B.C. quit the party last year, saying Trudeau was 
being "manipulated" by Sikhs under the banner of the World Sikh Organization (WSO), when the 
Liberals selected him as a star candidate over former Liberal MP Barj Dhahan.  

Sajjan is the son of a veteran WSO board member, Kundan Sajjan, who led fundamentalist Sikhs 
in a losing battle with moderates over control of the Ross Street Temple in South Vancouver. 

Meanwhile, Dhahan was a moderate ally of Ujjal Dosanjh, the previous Liberal MP. 

The younger Sajjan denied he was a member of the WSO at the time. 

Sajjan is also a family man. He is married to Dr. Kuljit Kaur Sajjan, a family doctor, and they 
have two young children. According to his website, Sajjan and his wife have also sponsored four 
children, and support many charities that promote health and education for impoverished children. 

Photo mosaic from internet comparing Sajjan with former
Canadian Defence Ministers
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WOMEN IN THE WAR-ERA RCAF 
From http://www.rcaf-arc.forces.gc.ca 

When the RCAF medical branch was formed in 1940, 12 Royal Canadian 
Army Medical Corps nurses serving at air stations transferred to the RCAF. 
They became the basis of the RCAF nursing service, which remained 
separate from the RCAF Women’s Division (WD). 

The RCAF permitted the employment of women in 1941, creating the 
Canadian Women’s Auxiliary Air Force to “release for other duties those 
members of the RCAF presently employed in administrative, clerical and 
other comparable types of service employment”. The change to the 
designation RCAF Women’s Division came in February 1942. Their motto 
was “We serve that men may fly”. 

Initially, WD members received only two-thirds the pay of their male counterparts, although this 
increased to four-fifths in mid-1943. They were allowed to be married, but could not have 
dependent children or, in fact, any dependents — and thus were not eligible for a dependants’ 
allowance. They had their own rank structure that paralleled the male structure; for instance, 
leading aircraftwoman instead of leading aircraftman and wing officer instead of wing 
commander. 

Over the course of the war, approximately 17,000 
women served with the WD. Married women began to 
be demobilized in late 1944, and the last member was 
discharged by March 1947. RCAF nurses, however, 
continued to serve. 

In 1951, enrolment of women into the RCAF was again 
authorized. 

The RCAF was the first service to recruit women 
during the Second World War, the last to release them, 
and the first to recreate its women’s organization 
during the post war period. 

 
The RCAF was the first service to recruit women 
during the Second World War, the last to release them, 
and the first to recreate its women’s organization 
during the post war period. 






